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WEATHER FOR TO-DAY..Clearing; cooler; Southwesterly
and Northwesterly winds.

* * * « 4. UnUc

The Morrill Kina or wisaom may approve itseir lo i!Buoc

near-sighted advocates of peace who are so little friends

of their country's future as to clamor for arbitration
treaties instead of a larger navy, but Americans of masculineinstincts, sane patriotism and common sense believe

that it would be sound policy to look forward to the acquirementby the United States of every American island,
Cuba included, whose possession by a foreign power

would be disadvantageous to us in the event of war.

make it too sweeping. This is a regrettable practical consideration.But the proposal makes for the kind of tariff

which the country will assuredly have when the real Democraticparty shall be given power.one that will provide a

sufficient revenue and leave trade free. Trusts could not

live under such a tariff.
The sympathy of all citizens, regardless of party, who

well buttressed by facts.
Now that the Morgan resolution favoring the acknowledgmentof belligerency is stirring up the Senate and

dimming even the interest of tariff discussion, it is natural
chat President McKinley should be very loath to make it

however successful in a way, has not seemed to suggest
any solution of the problem as involved in great roads,
where heavy freight trains are in constant use, and where
a very high average rate of speed must be maintained.
The great loss of electrical power by induction appears
hltheito to have baffied all attempts to overcome the difficulty.

The New York & New Haven Railroad has been carryingon a series of experiments for the last three years,
ending in what has been proclaimed a most salient success.It is accomplished by means of a third rail midway
between the carrying rails, forming with them a perfect
circuit. The current is transmitted with very little loss of
power, at a relative expense of only one-flfth of the trolley

lug for a chance at me, and the whole
Morris Park racing set just bubbling over

with "good things" for their friends to
bet on.
There is no accounting for tastes, but

I can't help feeling sorry for George.
Once and for all, Henry John Whltehouse

and Ethel Maud Duntze are married.

|Emile Zola
Nearly Killed.

I'arfs, April 27..Emlle Zola has just had
an experience which by miraculous interventionsome Parisians escape. He was

knocked down by a cab last evening at the
corner of the Hue de la Chaussee d'Antin
and the Hue de Provence, but, like a true
philosopher, instead of lamenting a fbw
bruises he congratulates himself that he has
"experienced a cerebral phenomenon"
which had hitherto escaped him, whereby
lie probably intends to convey the impressionthat he saw stars. I'nlike many other
true philosophers, however, Zola refused
to put the blame where it was not due. lie
explains the accident In an interview in l.e
Hauiols:

"I was dodging round a stationary cab,"
he says, "when suddenly another came upon
me. and in an Instant 1 was down among
the horse's hoofs. I owe my escape, 1
think, to falling all of a lump. The coach-
man protested rigorously that he was not
to blame, and eertalniv it was not his fault;
indeed, I told a policeman not to trouble
him. I ought not to have ventured among
the chaotic maze of vehicles. Curiously
enough, I am an enthusiastic cyclist, and
up lo the present had rather despised those
who had been unfortunate enough to b(
run over. I now humbly beg their pardon.
I was fortunate enough to escape so

easily." The eminent apostle of naturalism
was well enough to attend a performance
of "Messidor" at the opera last evening,
and this morning he complains of nothing
more than a headache and a certain sore-

the city without running the slightest risk
of Insult.
There are to-day plenty of officers' uniformsto be seen all over Paris, and the

quiet and gentlemanly conduct of the wearersof these uniforms and their absence of
swagger have won them general esteem
and widespread popularity. Nevertheless
I am informed that there are occasions
when some of the younger officers of the
French army, not to mention their elders,
engage in entirely harmless diversions to
which they do not desire to attract undue
attention by wearing conspicuous raiment.

*
*

*

The obituary ceremonies which have just
taken place over the remains of M. Paul
de Jouveneel. a former member of the
Chamber of Deputies, who was known in
public life ns a pronounced agnostic, raise
a theoloaioal issue that oiltrllt to lie Inter.

The Merry Jester.
"Do you know what you are trying to say,"

asked the financial faultfinder, "when you speak
of a man going to an untimely grave at the

age of eighty?"
"I 'do," said the undaunted oblturlst. "The

old villain ought to have gone there forty
years ago.".Cincinnati Enquirer.
Mrs. Potts.Well, one good thing, at least,

has come out of this Eastern war.

Mrs. Watts.And what Is that?
Mrs. Potts.My husband has stopped reading

the paper through aloud..Indianapolis Journal.

Jones (severely).It's easy to see why you are

always hard up, Smith. In the first place.
Smith (gloomily).There's always some other

horse. What's the use of twitting me of that 3.
Detroit Journal.

"Here you arc with more hits at the bloomer
girl," exclaimed the editor, petulantly. "Isn't
that thrashing old straw?
The rich, warm color suffused the face of the

humorist. . .

"Oh. certainly not, old r raw,'* he protested.
"Excelsior or cotton-bat mgr, perhaps, but
straw? Oh, that's surely po muehl5>.D^-olt
Journal.


